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Where ltares con
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Now that my lot
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X FORGOTTES

In the forenoon of the next day us |
was yr from the stove | met
Charles the streel. | was
walld 0T CV0s cist doven,
und bu il il oot
know he was near wie ontil hespoke, |
glanced ap 1o find bim ingrin front

L while Lo

One & stonwl an-
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; a mattor of
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nonneed,

¥ way to the store to
My
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you o

“Then you are goitg away to-<day™ 1

Aurstiongd
“Yes [ had expected to remain an-
til to-morrow. it w part of my
ness here was in relation o the |
troubles, nnd as Mr. Hanley,
sentative tors,
to/'my nei

busi-

BOCOHmN

of that name
had on
effvet «
that Wi
an ar
Impoasibility ¢
I know ths

left me, o

td as it was,

near {all E L
moment my senses left me, I think, for
ererything was blank and unveal aod

the sunshioe wns 8o dim and o

I seemed o be in 2 deeam, at

apteqred
I rocs
stant. H
h'.' was !-
WES O 1oan
the same
about Lis f¢
Tight in his éves
SOMOT Al
upon lim | tho
My first
hand in g
something in
He evineed no
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would upon 3
came to me
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y fricod [a un ln-
ged except that
maore griceful He
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 was o extend my
1 o' my old friemd, hut
b wanner checked me.

AT Gf 4
pOn e a8 one |
The thought
I perbaps forgot-
had once known.
e did not recogmize
moman who mow stood |
il heen wonderful

her in the
before him. i
changes i m

appearance within the
last three yours
“No," | said to mesel!, “he does not |
know me."
Agmin | was about 1o ndiress him

and make myself k
Cornell nnticipute
8

But Charles |
| hoard him

“Miss Owens, Mr, Hanlex
I lobkal op X

reached forth iy |

As suiddenly | |
dob my cres fall amd drew my hanid

-
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“MISS OWENS, WHAT 18 THE MATTERY'

back, while a colid chill runto my hoart,

freozing all thie light oot of it and legy- |
ing it blank and desolate.  'Will Hanley

showed no pleasure in meeting me.

He did not even so tiveh as manifest s

sign of meeopmition. Hesimply touched |
his hat, bowed stiffly, distantly, coldly,

anil, turning about, walked away with

enly a formal word of greeting.

That action filled oy soul with o pala
that | could scarcely bear. It cut my
beart detper than any afiction 1 had
ever Jomown. For three long years |

had loved Will Hanley, and found com: | sore to be probed  witl
fort In the thought of the joy of my | tons. 1 wanted her
meeting with hita. In my dark hours, | leaveme alone. | wished fior 10 oné then |

THE WAND, |Hedid.nm |

and haig | frowm me coldly, giving me no sign of

| ils condnet not Heen so foreign fo his

i I recalled every gentle word, every ten- |

He dil oot even
me: bt with the
v turtied from me.

choase to

coldnots of u
How

awakiniug

Ditter

Led my soul!
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Yisel: n bt for the
vas near, sml
mvalsively, My
aledd to an ashy
eyis started [rom

bead swam, m
whiteness

their sovkets

W my agitation and
my side
he eriel, anxiously,

1 gasped, leaning

“Mease take me.™
he said, "and T migst
Mr. Hanley esn bring

b able 10
little way."

you shonld walk,
plied. “You are very

Miss Owens.'
pale and

I hnd better o

o don't,” 1 said, nlinodt

plealir 't eall—anyl

ody. Il

bie better
Mr, Cornoll cast a

ut me, bt urged the

ndering glance
no furtd
ite or so he
L mie home.
ked along, and
ill-power and o
¥ aid | managed 10
WS
1ith seemed to

I zvew calm

m and allay his |
feirs
“1 am oy to have tr I von,™ |
marked, ns Mr: Cornell was about to
lenve me

*It was uo tronble, Miss Owens, |
assure vou," he replied.  “It is o pleas

But yon must be

nre. tio serve )
mare carefnl of yourself,” he added,
“nod pot overtax your stren oth
giad I happened to maeet
ronduet yon home.

Iy
uin time to0

[ diil not reply, 1 was thinking hov
little oveasion there would have be
for his nssistance hod | not met liim a
npanion.  Evidently e did not
the can f

my indisposi
he did nor 4
W omy seeret wonld

\ The artific
£l had erected to hede in

s

¥ rositn.

: lopm

waves wonld sweep up and ponr over
me. T lmew I conld not restraln my
tears much longer, snd when the tor-
rent hurst 1 wished to be alone

I entarad o
threw

¢ room, and, turning the
yself down on the bed and
y griel have foll sway. And oh,
at hot, bitter tears [ shed! How
poignant and erus] were the pajas thad
tore tuy heart, lacerating it to the pen-
ter, and draluing it of hope, joy, and
life. 1hiad received the eruclest blow
6f wy life. and | suffered such pangs as
I had never experienced before. The
beatings [ hud received st my father's
hands were light in compuricon; and
u the dreadiul soffering | passed
through when my stepuother held my
fage in the flames was nothing to the
agony that tortured me now.

Reader, 1 loved Will Hanley with all
the power and the ardor of my sonl. [
had loved him above all of munkind
from the day I first knew him, but now
I'loved him o thonsandfold more than |
ever had before aor during his sbsence.
[ hod seen him agnin and my love had
rushed forth to meet him. The sight
of his face, the look into his oyes, the
sound of his voice had entbralled my
being, and bound my heart in the
strongest boods of slavery. [ loved Will
Hanley madly.

bet m

[ felt [ shonld never resover from such
grief as bad fallen to me. 1 felt thateo
love as 1 did and not be loved in retarn
wonld be suficient sorrow to blast my
life, and yet how mueh hardor to bear
wis the knowledge that Will Hunley
did not even so much us oherish me us
a friend. How much henvier my disap-
pointment becguse I knew he torned

recoguition,  Perhaps my disappoint-
ment might hgve been less beavy had
i - |
nattre 8s 1 had knowo him. In him |
hind expected only gentle ympathy and |
Kindness, and 1 had never deeamed that |

o could turn: from me so unfeolingly as
uit

As | lay in tny rodm that aftesnoon
weeping my very heart out, | reealled |
all the litle incidents of wmy life with
which Will Hanley wus connected. 1|
remetnberod bow be used 10 pratse my |
hair and my features, and how, & hun- |
dred times, be soothed my sorrows and
stilled my aching lieart with words of
sympathy. 1 recalled, too, the time
when he eame mto my room and laoked
into my searred and blistered fave, and

o deeper pity than words could eXpress. |
der look, every penerous act I had |
known from him: and 1 contrasted it
all with the present, and in my anguish
of soul [ eried ont:

“How can it be? Ab, how can |t |
how can it be? How can he have
changed 50 mueh? Howean he have
forgotten all of those old days, and |
dropped me out of his hesrt so com-
pletely®

My sad thonghts wers interrupted by |
a knocking at the door. It was Mres |
Bond who songht admission, T was sare, |
and 1 did not want her presence then, |
s0 1 made no asswer. She could poy
sonthe nor mdvise me,

I staggened |

See how you tremble. |

[ there was no one to whom T eonld look
for it save Mrs. Cornell.
Mra. Bond continued to rap on my
door for sometime, but elelti
ply, ot last called my name. | did not
answer, and she called again.  She
inued to call, pitching her voice
each time, and finully | suw that
%5 | ndmitted her she would have
r occupants of e house arowsed,
atd u seone wonld be the outéome. So
| 1 made an effort to ebeck my tears and
¢ilin mysel! and then went to the door,
My lundlady serutinized me searchingly
for almost a minnte, after which she
i H
the land sake, pirl, whatever
on earti is the matter of von? What
has happensd to yon. I want 1o know?™
‘Nothing,” 1 answered. T nm not

well, and T want 1o Le alone,”
As

NE B0 e

o 1 endesvored 1o elose the

door, but Mes. Bond edged herselfl in
and prevented me
“Nothin'" she repented. shrilly,

| “Well. it may be nothin, but my opin-
on Is it's o mighty serious aothin,
Whiy." she erisd suddenly, “you've bien
werying.  Oo my life, you have. Now,
sampething Is the matter hesides
e owell, and T want 1o know
what it K"
“Itis nothing that could be of any
interest to you, Mrs. Bond,” I replied.
“You're mistuken, Miss Owens. Aay-
thing that happens in this honse is of
interest o me, and anything that con-

She punséd & moment, then con-
tinwmed.  “Miss Owens,” she said, per-
suasively, met »
are unhappy. Tell me what

“von have

tronhle un

it Is, won't you!

“leannot." 1 replied, with diffieulty
lkevping baek the tenrs that would well
up o my eyes in spite of all T eonld do
to privent them, “My troable can be
of 1o interes
be questioned.”

“But eonld advise yon,” she urged.

"No, yon cannot,” [ sxid, making an-
nther offort to elose the door, and fail-
img.  “I wish to be alone.”

Mrs, Bond edged her wuy farther in.
tuthe vroom, and, looking me orersharp-

v for u mombnt, sald:

“You may want to be let alone, and
you may want to keep yvour own ge-
erets, but let me tell vom, Miss Owens,
that youcan't do it. \s | told you ones
before, people will form opinions from

Yyou, and 1 prefernotto

“ITH MY PRIVILEOE TO KEXoW."

what they see and hear of you, and thoey
may guess pretiy well at yoor secrels,
Uoe thing is certain, nod that Tou
kuow, and that is your conduct is
mighty queer and unaccountable. |
can't see how any good is poing to come
oot of the eorious relationship exlsting
between yourself and Mr, Berpurd, It's
the opinion of the occnpunts of this
house that there Is something wrong
about it, and they demand of me o #x-
planation; and I owe it to them. and
to the character of this house, and to
mysell, that they have an explana-
tion.™

Girief gave way to anger in an instant
und, lifting my head In just resentment,
[ replied:

“There isnothing between Mr. Ber-
vard and myself to explain. My present
trouble has nothing to do with him. and
there is not a seeret in my bosom that
the world might not read.™

“Then why do yon keep it to your-
soll?" she auked.

“Becanse it is my privilege,” [ an-
swered, rather fintly,

Mrs, Bond sniffod, and flushed with
anger. Her happiness for o week de-
pended wpon getting at the bottomi of
my confidence, ond to be curtly and
positively denied that pleasure was ex-
tremely palling to ber nature,

“Madam,” she eried, with energy, “it
muy be your privilege to keop your se-
crets, bot s wmy privilige to know
something about the character of my
lodgers. | know there iy something
between you and Bernard, and 1 mean
to know what it is.  1f yon will not tell
me be shall. The character of my

eros one of the lodgers here concerny |
o

great |

todoso, The storm was over and the !

first wild surges of my grief hud stilled,

leaving me calin und eolloetod, yet I was

| unbappy, and below the placi
54 soul was in 5 tur
for Will Hanley kne raimution,
but burned as déeply 2s ever, amount-
Ing ton mnd infatuation that refused
to be conguered or quellsd,  Sometimes
when alone in my own room mv ealin
bess and sellcontrol gave way, and in
wecret my tears flowed and my heart
moaned for my lost love

Then oue day there came 1o me o new
sonree of prief, and one that weighed
heavi 1 do not know whether
there is more pain in g disappointment |
in love, ur in bt
Lo anot

Iy on me.

- ing the bitter
experience I myeelf, | komew
fally bow 1 Tor anotler

5 -1 Tl pine down ko town

ol me for o drive, 1§

wak in the

and the rooids 1
hilsroting, and as w
smioth luties | felt o tl
and lfe, such as | bad

AN 1
Wewks,

| the day
¢ alr oxe
! the

My companion was in better |
spirits that. |"had ever seen Lim, and
he laughed and chatted with o gayety
anid lightuess of heart that was cone-
tagions, and for the sonee | almost
forgot the sorrow that bardened me.

We higd gone several miles, and had
| vidden a little way In silence, my com.
punion becoming  suddenly tacitumn,
when he turned his eyes to me, and, ex-
sming my features closely, asked:

“Do you enjoy this ride,

Owens?™
“1 do, very mueh,” T replied.
“There is bt ove thing about It that

I do not like," he remarked
“What is that?" | questioned.
“It is the end,” he answered.

I conld canti

Miss

It i

e an, and on, forever, 1
would ask for nothing more."

| "“You'd get tired of it before a|
great while, | thiok, and enjoy a walk

| for a change.”

“Whether walking or riding. it would |
be uil the same to me if you were by
| my' side.”
| 1 Dblushedand bung my head I
| realized only too well to what his
| thoughts were leading, and [ would
have cheeked him, but 1 had not the
courage to spenk out.  [eould not say
or do anything to sadden his spirits,
and I waitedin dread and trembling for
him to proceed.

[ believe he construed my actions to |
his favor, for fmmedistely he took
heart and spoke out more boldly,

“Agnes,” he suld, calling me Ly that
name for the first time, “thers is but
‘one thing | want to make my happloess
perfect. Can you guess what that ons
thing is?"

Stll | sald nothing. 1 conld not have
spoken if my life hod depended on it
Idreaded to hear the declaration be
was shout to male, for ] knew | must
deny his sult and érash Lis great and
good heart,and oh, 1 liked him so much.
For all the righes of the world | would
not eause him ove moment of suffering,
and yet I must blight his dearest hopes
and make his life dark snd sad, per
haps forever,

|10 BE CcosTINUED. |
OBJECTIVE AWKWARDNESS.

Argnment by Two Damsels Upon u Xics
Folnt of Etiguette,

They were both gradustes of a female
seminary, and it seemed passing strange |
that they should differ npon & point of
etiquette. They were unable to agree
that a lady did not tromsgres the
bounds of propriety in tying her shoe in |
the prisence of gentiemen. “In my
oplion,” declared the tall girl with
liquid biue eyes,“she should retfre to
another room.” “Notatall, my love,"
warmly rejoined the petite damsel with |
the rich finsh on her cheeks, “such con-
doet would be prudish aud prodishness
ia suggestive.” They quoted from Kant
and Hegeland Schopenhaner insapport
of fine points of ethics without getting
nearer together in the remotest
“Would you" flatly demanded the de
feuder o the strieter school, “venture
o stoop und tie your slipper In the
middle of u erowded drawing-room?*
The brown disputant would do nothing
of thesart. "' shounld carelesaly move,”
she explained, “withont attraeting at-
tention: behind a palm or into soine cor
ner." "And—" “On ihe pretense of
nlnuyfar some other purposs | shonld
adjost¥ihe lncings without being no-
ticed and without making mysel! cons
spicuous. by leaviog the room.” “And
suppose a—a man persisted fn looking
right ot you?" I shoulil ignore him.”
“But still he would see you." The pe- |
lite beauty was at no palos to coneenl |
her contempt. “My love," she observed, |
with the suggestion of asbeer, ] am I
astonished at your innoeence.” The
bine eyes opened very wide. “After |
your finished education loftily pur |
sued the dark besuty, “you ought to

honse demands an explanation of his | know that in a hypothetical instance of

give iL™

She swept out of the room in high
indgeon, leaving me to besr, in my al-
ready over-burdened and priefstricken
heart, the burden of ber false acouss-
tions and Insinuntions, | sank to the

I her.—Detroit Tribune.
| I remembered well how his exes spoke floor, hopeless and helpless, feeling that

there was no release from sorrow in all

the years of wy life. 1 was YOy, rery
miserable.

CHAPTER XX

visits here, and one of you two must | that sort there would be no possible

| awkwardtiess n aman's watching me
0 Jonig as he did not know that 1 lmew
| he was looking. The awkwardness, in
a word, is objective rather than subjes-
| tive, don't you koow®™ The tall lady
eould only think. Words had failed

| The Facts In the Ouse.

He wax ap before s western jostive
| for playing poker for money, says an
exchange,

| Summer people,

DOMESTIC CONCERNS,

—In dusting furniturs, use soft clotha
which huve been sprinided and rolled
tightly the night befors.

—When swatslonn becomes soiled it
can b washed 1o look as well us new,
Taek sirips of the down om a pheee
of white wmuaslin aml wash with white
s, thep rinse and hang in the wind
todry. Rip from the muslin and rab
carelully hetween the fingers to soften
the leather. Detroit Free Press,

A Nice Egg Supper Ivish: Boll six
or ¢ight eggs hard; when eold remove
the shells, divide in halves, place in &
vegetuble dish and cover them with a
Bravy mumdeof a pint or less of milk,
twa tublspoontuls butter, u little salt,
sl thivken with hnlf a whlespooninl
oot refi. Lot this seald wall before
pouring it over the oggs. Ent hot. —Ohio
Farmer,

Sliced Curratits: Five pounds of
ripe, red enrrants (stemmed), three
poiinds of white sugar, one tablespoon-
ful cach of cinnamon, nutimeg, cloves
snd allspice. Boil the fruit with a

| ponnd of the sugar one hour, then sdd

the remninder of the sugar, the aploe,
and one-half pintof vinegar.  Boil one-
balf hour louger, then boltle and seal.
=tiowd Housekeeplng.

—Com Fritters: Two cups of oald
Eneet vorn out from the cob or canned
Two, eges, one eup of sweet milk, one-
fourth tenspoon of walt and half-tes.
spoon of soda, two tnblespoons of melt-
ed buttér, and thicken with floar to
tiilie a batter. Stir together; grease a
Spider with butter snd drop in spoon-
fuls and fry brown: turn and brown
other sile.—Boston Budget.

I..mon Cake: A eupful of Gutter,
one andl a half of powdared sugar, four
s, three eupfuls of foar, the grated
rind and julee of & lemon and two cupe
fuls of Zante currants. Ope MAY use
twa egis only and two teaspoonfuls of
buking powder, if it Is to be used immge
diately. Fora eake to be put by, it e
well Lo remember that the richer cakes
refuire longer baking in 0 more moder-
ate oven,  The excellence of light soda
ealie often depends olmost i holly npon
8 quick and careful baling, —( ountry
Gentlrman,

Spanish Bans for Tea: A quarterof
& ponud of bmtter, one teacupful of
eream, threequarters of a pound of
floar, three heaping teaspoonfuls of
bakiug powder. half a pound of sugur,
foar egms wnd three teaspoonfuls of
nlmond water. Sift the baking powder
with the flonr, Beat the eqrgs light s
arately.  Cream sugar and butter to
gether: add the beaten egp yolk. Stir
In the eream amd Hour and egg white
siternately.  Stirin well the three tea-
spoonfuls of almond water, Rake ina
butterad pon and eut In aqunres —La
dies” Mome Jomrnsii!

Vanned Opsters

This is & most
licions dish

Cat stale Lread in thin
slives. then round them to it patty-
pans.  Toust these alices, butter theim

ond place them In pans rintstening
thetn with a little of the ayster liquor,
Ne

plare on the toast a layer of oys
sprinkle lightly with pepper, and
tpon. the top of each piace a swall plece
of butter. Pluce the puttygans in 8
inrge beking pun, cover with another
pan the same pize 1o keep in the steam
winl flavor. Have p qnick oven, and
witen cooked seven or eight minntes,
ditil “rufled.” remore the npper pan
und sprinkle with salt. Repiace cover
and eook one minnte longer. Serve in
the patty-pans. —Detroit Free Press,

SHE IS A SOCIAL ACQUISITION,

How the Woman Artist Is Regxrded In
the Country Where Sho Sketches

An agreeable feature hus become o
part of the socinl life in almost all the
rurnl villages whers summer follk gath-
er. This is due to the women artista
When the artist-man goes off for the
wntamer he goes alone. He picks his
kit leaves home his good elothes, ladges
with farmer or fisherman, and paints
the girls and the shanty, is up before
the sun and in bed, perhops, with the
chickens. The artist-womnn goes in
conples.  She hns o trunk with her best
clothes  In it she also puts some of her
pretiiest brica-brac, draperies, books,
and Uity of artlstic odds and ends, sShe
engapges & room and disposes her ple
tures. studies draperics onid hooks n
. She creates an Interior the like
of which has never beon in « country
of flowersd carpets and rectangalay
furnitare. To this she adds the birds
and wasps' nests. the famboyant weedy
of the field, strips of birch bark and
treasures of wood and field she can find
in heeartistie fompes.  She hus hrought
nlso Ler aménities and soclal graces
Under her white umbeella, boforn her
eusel, she Is an interesting feature in
tha landscape. People come from afar
o peep aver her shoulder.  With these
she mikes scqualntances, amd, presta,
before you khow it she lsa social eon-
ter. She has a day, and there are
weekly receptions wnd unlimited tea
drinkings. She is invalnable in tab
leaux, with her knowledge of culom,
costumings. and lights. There is &
larn danee and she presiles at the
devoration of the interior. In many
ways she proves a wocial nequisition
and is correspondingly petted by the|
to whom she |
brought & new element of interest, |
Meantime she bas made
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